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I^ev Nikolaevieh returned. He did not,
however, come upstairs, but lay on the
couch downstairs. In an interval of pain
she ran down to him; he would not speak
to her. At 7 o'clock in the morning her
daughter Aleksandra was born. "I shall
never forget that terrible bright June
night," she writes, so simply and unemotionallythat it leaves one almost amazed;
no art or eloquence could be more effective.
Tho rift nvnr wi/lano/1 on/I Kooomo «

chasm; unhappiness grew upon both
sides. Illness came to them. The children
married. The big house where childish
voices had rung, where sweet music had
resounded, was empty, full of shadows and
eerie echoes. Toystoy's gloom deepened, becameterrifying. "He began again to
dream of some great act of renunciation.
. . . He was annoyed with the family.. . . He was often angry with me.

We were what stood in the way of his
carrying out his dream of a free, new life,
of an act of renunciation."
Then came the drama of the will. The

first will, disposing of Tolstoy's estate and
all his papers, proved illegal. A new will
was prepared in which Countess Tolstoy
was excluded from all participation. Conspiracywas in the air.a conspiracy of
which Chertkov, Tolstoy's friend for many
years, was the prime mover. The demoniac
power of Chertkov and other "friends"
who were Sophie Andreevena's enemies, is
vividly brought out in a few lines. "There
began a terrible period of painful struggle

while Lev Nikolaevich's friends
worked deliberately, subtly, on the mind
nf an nM mart whnuo mnmnrt' anH nntvorc

were growing feeble."' The "friends"
triumphed; the will was signed by Tolstoy
in the forest on July 23. 1910, in the presenceof Chertkov. The hysterical conditionof his wife, her abnormal reaction to
this secret conspiracy, may or may not
suffice to explain the intensity of hatred
and loathing expressed by Tolstoy in his
diary on the eve of his departure. These
entries are eloquent.

27th October, 1910; All night I had bad
dreams. The difficulty of our relation
is increasing.

28th October, 1910: I looked and saw

through a chink a bright light in my

atudy and heard rustling. It is Sophie
Andreevna, searching for something,
and probably -reading my papers. . . .

Again steps, a cautious opening of the
door, and she passes by. 1 do not know
why this has roused jn me suen overpoweringrepulsion and indignation.
. . . The repulsion and indignation are

growing. 1 am choking. I count ray

pulse: 97. I cannot lie down, and I suddenlycome to a final decision to go. . . .

A nightmarish packing, aided by Dr. Makovitsiand Tolstoy's daughter Aleksandra,
and the gTeat writer goes forth into the

pitchblaek night to his impending doom.
He loses his way in the wood, returns

covered with bruises and scratches, finally
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THE REAL. TSAR1TSA. By Eill Dehn. Little,Brown & Co.
THE debacle of the Imperial Governmentof Russia in 1917 sent a cloud

of ominous rumor and scandal

hovering about the name of the Empress
Alexandra, Even before the crash came

about, slander had whispered the story of
her supposed liaison with Rasputin, the

peasant monk. But with the failure of the
Duoafan nlY,>ncivi>c it was rumored that

the pro-German sympathies of the Empresswere responsible for the defeat of
her armies, and treason was added to the
list of crimes laid at the feet of this most

unfortunate personage.
Now comes Madame Lili Dehn. the most

intimate friend of the Tsaritsa, not only
to clear her name from the charges which
have denigrated it, but to give to the world
a real insight and understanding into the
life of the royal family. Madame Dehn
makes no attempt to assume the task of
the historian, presenting the events of a

more political nature, which led to the institutionof revolution and revolt in Russia.Rather, she is the biographer, recountingnot only what she heard but. what
«b»- saw as well of the Tearitsa from the
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d His Wife
I reaches the stable. The horses are harnessed.What were the thoughts of this
old man of genius, this Russian King Lear
of the steppes, haggard, shaking, ridden
by insane furies of his distraught imagination?"I tremble, expecting that Sophie
Andreevna will pursue me." At last he is
in the train. The rest is known.
Countess Tolstoy reads the letter her

husband left behind. Filled with a terribledespair she throws herself into the
pond, seeking death. When Lev Nikolae-
vich hears of this, she was told after her
rescue, he "wept bitterly" but he would not
return. The news that he was at the
point of death at Astapovo Station gives
her new life. She hastens to him but finds
herself upon a fool's errand. The wife
of the smitten giant's bosom, who had
borne him many children, the companion
and sharer in joy and sorrow for nearly
half a century, is prevented by force from
seeing him before he dies. She tries frenziedlyto peer in through the window; the
"friends" within draw the curtain across
the pane. Her supreme bitterness may he
surmised: it is only suggested in her
memoirs. The day after the funeral she
is smitten with pneumonia and is critically
ill for eighteen days.
The psychological problem in the case is

fascinating. What was the real motive
behind Tolstoy's unremitting wish to "go
away?'* Even these memoirs hint of mystery."So much has been and w-ill be
written about It, but no one will know
the real cause. Let his biographers try to
find out."
The "going away" has evoked a whole

literature in Russia. It was a cause

celebre before the war and bids fair, after
the publication of these memoirs, to be reopenedafter It. All humanity is now called
to judge between Leo Tolstoy and his wife.
Many a Russian woman has said to me:

"I hate Tolstoy because of the way he
treated his wife." Every story, it is needlessto say. has two sides: the wife's side
is only now narrated. In the Judgment
to be reached the letters exchanged betweenthe two. Tolstoy's diary and CountessTolstoy's autobiography must all be
weighed and considered The poignancy
of the problem is enhanced by the fact
that Tolstoy was an ethical teacher and
that to his disciples his actions are bound
up in his teachings. Whatever be the virdict,Tolstoy's wife has now had her say.
A woman whose soul was like a calm and
shallow pool, on which the shadow of
thought lightly rested, a woman, product
of generations of womanly influences, ere-

ated for household cares, the bearing of
children, quiet, unimaginative, unoriginal,
uncreative. simply religious and alien to
cosmic brooding*, linked with a human volcano,a brooding Russian Titan, a Prometheanmadman, searching after Truth for
love of humanity, filled with Insane dreams
of renunciations and pilgrimages.poor
woman! The only suffering conceivably
greater, judged by intensity of temperament,must have been that of l.eo Tolstoy
himself.
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time of their first meeting in 1907 until
imprisonment by Kerensky separated them

finally in 1917.
Madame Dehn has divided hei* account

into two parts, called respectively Old and
New Russia. The first sketches rather
rapidly a picture of her own early life and
of the condition of the peasantry under
the imperialistic regime. The second beginswith February 25, 1917, the day when
alarming disorders first occurred in the
sums ui rruuKi:ui HIIU givre an iiiuuiair

account of the life in the palace at Tsarkoe
Selo, where Madame Dehn remained the
constant friend and adviser of the Empress
until circumstances forced their separation.
There can be little question of the vajue

of the book, not only as a document in
the controversy concerning the real characterof the Tsaritsa, hut as historical
data witnessing the terrible moments in
the palace surrounding the aMication of
the Czar. Madame Dehn was present when
the news of his abdication was received by
the Empress and witnessed, too. his returnto imprisonment in the palace, when
she heard the story from his own lips.
Through it all, she shows the Tsaritsa a

woman, interested in her children rather
than as the figure whose intrigues had
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thrown an entire country into confusion.
Her terrible tragedy is not that of the'
Empress, but of the wife and mother, fearfulfor the safety of her husband and her
children.
The entire episode of Rasputin's appearanceat court is recounted by Madame

Dehn, together with the incidents which
have given rise to the suggestions of his
fanatical hold over the royal family. Accordingto her, he had never held a shred
of influence in political circles and was

tolerated at court simply because coinci-
dence had connected the recovery from illnessof the Tsarevitch with his prayers
oVer him and gratitude seemed to force
the Czar to refuse the suggestions of his
advisers to send Rasputin home when

' scandal was linking his nam< with that ot
the Empress.

It is difficult after reading Madame
Dehn's book to remain uninfluenced by the
picture which she paints. Here is no woman

torn by the machinations of political intrigue.but a simple wife in whom love for
a husband who returned her affection in
full measure and devotion to her family
were the dominating emotions. Far from
being pro-German, the author shows that
"Uncle Willie." as the children were in
the habit of disrespectfully referring to
the former Kais?r. was held in disfavor,
not only by the Tsaritsa, but by all the
members of the royal family. Madame Dehn
has had an intimacy with the Empress1 _

which far exceeds that enjoyed by any of
the more journalistic chroniclers who have

soughtto give the world an account of
_

her life. It is her opinion that the defama- I
tion of the former Tsarit sa was simply part
of a revolutionary plan, furthered in the
hope of withdrawing' the affections of the
peasantry from their rulers. Her tone has
the stamp of feeling and of authenticity.
Certainly her evidence will throw new I
light upon a much disputed period of Rus- '

sian history.
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phave no difficulty in visualizing five color
poster ads. that would announce the glori- j
ous occasion, as for instance:

KING PHILIPS WAR!
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REAL INDIANS SHOT DOWN IN COLD t
BLOOD f

STUPENDOUS SUPER-PRODUCTION
EXTRAORDINARY.

NEXT WEEK: THE BATTLE OF BULL
RUN. IN WHICH VETERANS OF THE
CIVIL WAR BRAVELY DIE THAT
THE EXACTING MOVIE FAN MAY
GET A GOOD IDEA OF WHAT i
THE ORIGINAL BATTLE WAS

LIKE.

"The Jester Book of Columbia Light
Verse," edited by Otto v. St. Whitelock, is
an interesting volume, though the book
might more appropriately have been called
"The Jester Book of Columbia Verse," since
it contAins serious poems by James 8.
O'Neale, Jr., Floyd W. Taylor. R. A S.. and
nthorsi
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WILLIAM DEAN HC
This fine and satisfactory study of the
of his ideals of literature, of his literary
of his fiction, is sane and balanced. A
of American literature makes the writi
the judgment of a scholar of high sta
book which should be in the library c
literature.
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To Tell You
is the first new hook by Leonard 1

"While Paris Laughed."
Barriesays: "You know that public
is the literary event of the seasoti in

I'niform xcith "'.4 Chair

At all bonk-torrs r D M IT'Tl
SI.M. po»ta*r rxtra. K.. . l»VJ I!
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By EDNA FERBER
... a book of short

stories of Edna Ferhcr's,easily the best
ones ever she wrote,
in especial'The Afternoon

of a Faun * 'Old
^Ian Minick,' and
'Home Girls,' as good
as ever 1 read "

From the Pepysian
Diary of F. P. A.,
N. Y. World.

At all Bookstores, 21.75
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO.

: very Opera - goer will want
to own this authorized

biography of

ENRICO CARUSO
b> PIERRE V. R. KEY

in collaboration with
BRUNO ZIRATO

The Sew York Times calls it:
"The first adequate record ot hi*

xtraordinary lite."
fhe Philadelphia Ledger sags:
"Mr. Key has done his work ><>

v.ell that the book is not likely t<>
;e superseded by any subsequent
listory of Caruso's career."

With numerous illustrations.
$5.00 at all Booksellers.

UTILE. BROWS & COMBAST
Publishers, Boston

' BOOKS BOUGHT 1
Entire Libraries or Single Vol. 1^^^
umes. Hiehest prices paid. Ren-
resentative will call. Cask paid I
and books removed promptly.

A. R. WOMRATH, Inc. j
Formerly Henry Malkan. Inc.. t
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